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A02A NORTH RAPFORPWE. 
NORTH HOLLYWOOPjCALIF. 



Thinis ar* sul-s peppiH" triunS th» Republic Studios thise days. Hei-i 
vity than BlacJt Jack and I ever sa* before. WS're a lot Busier than that' 
hen you've h&arS abdut a-hatchin' her fourteen baby chicks. U'e'rs 
lly diggin' in - n6 time for us to just sit around and think. No sires, 
re making fine raat action oovie after another. Slack Jack joins t 
like them as much as we liked making them. 



1 hoping 



The iHoat recently completid ones carry these titles; "DEATH VALLEY 
GUtlFIGHTER", 'MVAJO TKAIL RAIDERS". "SHERIFF OF WICHITA", and "FRONTIER 
INVESTIGATOR". All of them full of the Old West, with lots of hard ridin', 

and plenty of knock down, drag out, hand-to-hand fist fightin". Black 
.Tack helps to save the day, as nell as tny scalp, in a couple of them, too. Gosh, 
Khat a pal he is. I couldn't get along without that horse. No sir, 1 couldn't. 

Say, pardners, you xnow this cj-ine prevention program that's been in full 
swing all over the country these past fe* mouths? Well, it's' takftn up most of 
my spare time. I've managed to talk to a lot of you, but' doggon' It, there's 
still just thousands and thousands of you, spread out all over, that I've missed. 
I hope these next few «oi>ds are read carefully and remembered by those of you I 
person. 



talk 1 



. fast 



Did you ever take tlihe ta think about the lesson In life that's trt h* ■ 
found in each movie Black Jack and I wake for you? It's contained in the strips 
of this magazine also. Actually, you are always being reminded of why folks 
Should alii'ays stay on the right, side of things if they expect to -j,in out in ' 
And how they are hound to wind up k big loser if ihsy slip ov*r t^ 

■ight is iRight. and the bad folks" AL'.VAYS pav the too 
■ how many they out7iumber the right folks or right sidij. 

he only *ay ydu can be sure you are starting on the right side is 
vjjing this slBiple rule. Always do exactly what your guardian asks you 
o matter whether that guardian is your daddy, your fiionimy, your older 
older brother, relative or teacher. Never sass or t^lk back t i him or 
any iray. Never. They are older and usually wiser than you, because of 
r Experience. They will never iiant you to do anything that itill 
you, 'cause, you see, they love you. Early training and the development of 
habits is what counts later on. If you're good kids now, it'll bs easy ti» 



when you a 



olde; 



and ' 



1 you; 



You'll make me very happy and proud of each and everr o 
!?Ou'H promise ma you'll try. Promise Black Jack and me, will 
that's swell - thanks a lot, pardnei^s. May God make you and ke^ 
favorites always. 



r,o long for nan. 
■xt issue of this magaSij 



the snreen. sr f.f 



imr pais. 
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All4n 'RAsky* I>an* 
and S'l*«3c Jcek 



P.S. Sl4«t J«st tai f «r« passing sut altars agaiji. (f»'i th* frMit Mf* *t 
another outstanding all blaek, baby harse talt. It'a a key. I'll try ts ha-f* ft 
pieture «f hlB iR M» «f Uw f«rthecBlng lituas af thla Hacasl^ii, It llks 
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RELIABLE RUSTLER 



By WALTER FARMER 



"■B'AMROD KEENE'took another look at 
the man across the table. There was no 
mistaking the face, the slit eyes, the deep 
scar across the forehead, the black hair com- 
ing to a widow's peak in the middle. Ramrod 
knew he had seen that face before. 

He had seen it in a WANTED poster. No 
matter what name he was using now, the man 
was definitely Killer Candra, wanted for mur- 
d«r ftnd other crimes down Texas way. 

Ramrod ate his chow and said nothing. He 
was not t lawman. He was merely a top hand 
who jobbed around at whatever ranch would 
(ivt him tha baat work at the most pay. He 
did not stick his nose into other people's 
aftaira. The code of the west said it wasn't 
genarally too healthy- to inquire about another 
man 'a past. 

Yet, deep within himself, Ramrod Keene 
hated lawlessness and was loathe to associate 
with arimiaala. As he munched thoughtfully 
on hit food he considered the possibility of 
saddling up and moving on. But his curiosity 
was disturbing him. He had noticed that quite 
a number of the men at the Lazy J seemed 
more like outlaws than genuine, hardworking 
cowhands. He couldn't describe exactly what 
told him that. There was something furtive 
in their manner. 

"Wonder if Mr.- Snavely knows about it?" 
he thought, as he rose from the table. "I 
wouldn't like to he- the one to tell him. Yet 
he's treated me all right and I'd hate to 
see him taken in by a bunch of outlaws." 

Mr. Snavely was the owner of the Lazy J. 
Ramrod had been told to report to him after 
chuck. He headed for Snavely's living quar- 
ters now> • 

"You've got a reputation as a good man 
with horses," said Snavely after inviting the 
tall cowhand to sit. "I'm getting some more, 
a whole lot more, and I'm thinking of putting 
you in charge of them." 




"More* horses?" ^^Ramrod .rai^d one eye- 
brow. "You've got enough horses." But' I reckon , 
if you want to buy more that's your business.", 

"Buy? Who mentioned buying . them?" 

"I don't know but threp ways to get a 
horse," said Ramrod slowly, "You buy it or 
somebody gives it to you or you . . ." 

"You steal it!" Snavely finished. "We might 
as well get down to brass tacks. I know who 
you are." 

"You do?" The cowman's astonishment was 
not feigned. 

"Yes," said the ranch owner. "I do. And 
we're all in a big operation where we can 
make a lot of money. I need plenty of good 
horses. You're^just the boy to rustle 'em for 
me. You'll get your cut. You'll be paid well. 
But that's not all." 

"Not all?" 

"No sir," responded Snavely, leaning back 
with hands clasped behind his neck. "Stick 
with me and you'll be a duke in my kingdom." 

"Your kingdom?" 

Snavely chuckled. "I realize it's a hard 
picture for you small time bandits to grasp. 
Your idea of a big haul is to grab a pouch 
of gold dust from the stage. But with my 
plan, 4'U rule this whole territory. Soon I'll 
have the whole West. I'll have plenty of 
horses, plenty of men to ride 'em, plenty of 
guns and ammunition. And believe me, the 
men we've got are just like yourself. They 
shoot straight and shoot to Jiill." 

"But I never killed anyone," protested 
Ramrod. 

Snavely laughed again. It was a harsh^ 
bitter laugh. "You're quite a kidder," he said. 
"You who are wanted in three states for mur- 
der, Mr. Montana Kidl" 



JI^AMROD KEENE was astonished and 
shocked at the sudden realization of 
what must have happened. A case of mistaken 
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id«tntity! He'd been hired at the Lazy J be- 
cause someone mistook him for the Montana 
Kid! 

Ramrod refili;!ed how it could happen. He 
knew the Montana Kid. a lead-sUnging des- 
perado, by reputation and description. Ram- 
rod and the Kid had the same general dimen- 
sions. Both were tall and slender with broad 
shoulders. Both had fairly regular features. 
Both had shocks of unruly red hair. And, 
since the Montana Kid had a reputation for 
using aliases, it wa& not unthinkable that he 
should choose such a name as Ramrod Keene. 

"There's no use denying that I am who I 
am," he said slowly to Snavely. "And I do 
know about horses and I'm always ready to 
make an honest dollar." 

"Honest dollar!" chuckled Snavely. "You've 
got a real sense of humor, Mr. Montana Kid." 

' "I'd just as soon you wouldn't call me by 
that handle," said Ramrod, stalling for time. 

"It's safe enough," Snavely assured him. 
"There's nobody here that'd go running to 
the law. All these hombres are in the same fix 
you are. If they don't all hang together, they'll 
all hang' separately, as Benjamin Franklin 
said." 

J|AMROD KEENE was on a spot, and knew 
it. If it were soon discovered that he was 
not really the famous outlaw, his life would 
not be worth a snap. If, on the other hand, 
he successfully carried on the pretense, he'd 
surely become involved in crimes that would 
land a noose around his neck. 

He made a decision quickly. He stood up 
and leaned across the desk. "I'll get horses." 
he said. "I'll bring them here. But remember 
this. I do it alone. I do it my way. And I'm 
j]Ot the Montana Kid!" 

Ramrod turned on his heel, walked out 
swiftly, mounted his horse, and rode away 
from the ranch. He had been gone only "an 
hour or so when a tall, red-headed man ap- 
peared in Snavely's doorway and said. "You're 
Snavely. aren't you? I'm sorry I'm late. Ex- 
pected to sign on here most a week ago, but 
I had to detour to duck a posse. I'm the Mon- 
tana Kid." 



Snavely was worried. He had no doubt that 
this was the real Montana Kid. The man had 
a handbill with his own picture on it. Yet 
Snavely could not really call the other man 
an imposter. Ramrod had never claimed to be 
Montana. He had carefully denied it in fact. 

A lookout shouted that horses were com- 
ing. Snavely and his band of outlaws could 
see them in the distance. They could see two 
dozen horses and one rider. There was no mis- 
taking the tall man in the saddle. He was 
Ramrod Keene. He rode at the head of the 
procession of equines. 

"Whew!" exclaimed Snavely. "He's a rus- 
tler after all. And fast. He may not be the 
Montana Kid, but he's O.K." He watched with 
a pleased smile as Ramrod and the horses 
dipped into a shallow ravine and trailed out; 
of sight behind a hillock, heading for the 
winding road that would bring them to the 
ranch. 

When next the horses came in sight they 
were already in the ranch yard, approaching 
the corral. One of the outlaws shouted a warn- 
ing, but it was too late. A gun barked. The 
horses were now plunging straight toward 
Snavely and his crew. And on each of them 
appeared, as if by magic, a U. S. cavalryman, 
fully armed and ready to fight. They had been 
clinging to the offsides of the horses, Indian 
fighter style, as Ramrod led them upon the 
ranch from a distance. This had made the 
horses appear to be riderless. 

^HE battle was over swiftly and without 
much bloodshed. The outlaws, in the face 
of cavalry fire, were quick to throw down 
their guns. The Montana Kid, Killer Candra, 
Snavely and all the others were quickly cap- 
tured. 

"I promised to bring you some horses, Mr. 
Snavely." said Ramrod," and I knew the near- 
est place to get them would be from my old 
cavalry outfit camped just over the ridge. But 
my buddies kind of like their mounts and de- 
cided to come along with them, just for the 
ride. I hope this doesn't interfere too much 
with your plans to be King of the West." 
THE END 
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CUP, TIM-THAT'S WHAT A 
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What do tke^e ^iranqe "words mean ? Can it be possible that Marshal 'Kock.-q 
Lane is Serving the side of injusiide and imprisoning innocent men ? You'll 
iind the answer iuthi^ spine-tingling action-pocked yarn of suspkioii 
and violence 




YOUK 
fWEOLL,CHEDCAe: 
I HAD TO PASS ' 
TWI6 WAV SO THe 
BANK PEE6lDEm" 

askeO me to 
deuvec it,' 
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HAND OUT ONLY 

20 PHOTO ENLARGEMENT 
COUPONS FREE! 




Choice of 
Man's If'atc 



^^-efflS Birthstone RING pu 



A m^M OF A Wmr WATCH 




WRIST 
WATCH 



GIVEN 



Just for helping us ^et acquainted with twenty new cus- 
tomers, we win send both your beautiful Ring and your 
choice of a smart, new, imported Swiss movement, Lady's Wrist Watch 
or dependable Man's Wrist Watch. You simply hand out or mail only 
20 snapshot and photo Enlargement Coupons FREE to neighbors and relatives. 
There is nothing for you to buy. There is nothing for you to collect for. Your 
exquisite Wrist Watch is sent in a special gift box when all of the coupons have 
come back to us with a snapshot for enlarging. You can even mail these Enlarge- 
ment Coupons to friends and relatives in other towns if you wish. Everyone is happy 
to use the coupon because it gives them our new bargain offer of a beautiful 5x7 
inch enlargement at only 25c. You will be charmed and thrilled with your beautiful 
Wrist Watch. 

Send today for your 20 get-acxjuainted Enlargement Coupons to hand out FREE. 
You also receive EXTRA, your sparkling, simulated Birthstone Ring correct for your 
month of birth, when half of the coupons are used. Be first to wear such a beautiful 
Wrist Watch and Birthstone Ring. 




Send This Coupon today to 

DEAN STUDIOS, Dept. X-U3, 211 W. 7*h Sf. 

Des Moinei 12) Iowa 



-Month of Birth— 



□ Lady's Watch □ Man's Watch 




WHAT A TRADER! It'll be worth at least 2 for 1 
when you swap with the other neighborhood kids ! 

BIGl 26^pages in all. You'll read and re-read this 
full-color comic book from cover to cover! 

SEND NO MONEY! NOTHING TO BUY! This 
book is a gift from Arnold, Schwinn & Company 
and your local Schwinn dealer. 

EXCITING! Swell comics ! Stories of death-defying 
bicycle racing and stunting! Thrills galore! 



The Schwinn Quality 
Seal ia on every Schwinn- 
Built bicycle. Look for it, 



JUST MAIL THIS 

COUPON NOW! 



Arnold, Schwinn & Compony 
1758 EN. Kildare Ave., Chicago 39, Illinois 
Please send me a FREE copy of The Schwinn 
Bicycle Comic Boole. 

NAME^ 

STREET 

TOWN 

STATE 




With the boys and girls of America— real "Bike 
Experts" — It's Schwinn by 4 to 1 ! 



ARNOLD, SCHWINN & CnW"" 

1 758 E N. Kildare Ave., Chicago ' 



